CHAPTER XII
TRUE STORIES

SIR Henry's life was a series of contrasts. He switched
apparently easily from farce to tragedy, from personal
grief to the role of public j ester. And it was in conformity
with this rule that the jest that was most often on his lips,
and in the speeches of others, was in actual fact his own
most serious handicap; the doctors had given him warning.
His father had been of slim build to the end of his days.
When Curtis was a young man, in training for the cycling
track, he had shown few signs of putting on weight.
Before the War he increased in weight, then took it off
as a result of the change in diet during the War, But after
the War he found himself adding a stone every year. He
was always agile and brisk in his movements, and he wore
his immaculate clothes well, but he could not ignore the
warnings of his heart, He was already caught in the vicious
circle of weak-hearted men who are fat; his^qrpulence
added to the strain on the heart, and the weak heart pre-
vented him taking exercise to reduce his girth. He liked
to be called the Falstaff of the Bar, but he knew that those
who chaffed him did not realize they were joking of his
nemesis.

There was only one attitude for Curtis to take.   He
capitalized his generous proportions.   In time, he used
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